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JOHN THOMAS REAMER 


To a former member of our class, we dedicate this magazine. 


ITH conditions here in India and all over the world such as they are 

today, I find it impossible to make my three public appearances this 
year as has been customary for years and years. Formerly, I have come 
from hibernation in the fall, spring, and late spring. This year I am ap- 
pearing only once—in the late spring. 


My friends who have assisted me so much in getting into circulation 
are now, because of the war, tied up more than ever in their businesses 
and I feel that I can ask them for support only once this year. Also, the 
commodities necessary for my public appearances are very scarce and ex- 
pensive, and I’m lucky to be able to obtain enough for one trip into the 
world in 1948. 


After the war when peace has again been restored to the earth, I’m 
sure I will again see you three times per year. As it is, I and my staff of 
helpers are trying to combine three visits in one, and we hope you will 
enjoy it. 
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H. H. S. Faculty 


Hello, “Youse Guys,” 

On my recent furlough home (and 
don’t ask me how I got it), I visited my 
old school and went around to all the 
classrooms. Some changes have been 
made—but let me give you a room to 
room report. 


Room 108—Beside Miss Ethel Spil- 
man’s regular teaching duties, she has 
been elected president of the Virginia 
Education Board. 

Room 107—Mrs. Vivian Fauver has 
had the advantage of moving this year 
from second floor back to first floor 
front, where she takes full advantage of 
the morning sunshine. 

Room 106—Miss Helen Hardy, in ad- 
dition to teaching, has done her bit by 
helping students organize new recrea- 
tional facilities. 

Room 105—Miss Elizabeth Wilson is 
hurrying around seeing that her “‘first 
aiders’”’ don’t apply a tourniquet to a pa- 
tient’s neck. 

Room 104 — Assistant Chief Aircraft 
Observer, Mrs. Wirt Wise, has scurried 
around all year getting pupils to sign up 
for observation post duty. 
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Room 103—Miss Virginia Beverage is 
always faithful in trying to get someone 
to work with her on surgical dressings. 

THE SHOP—Mr. A. K. Hopkins is still 
instructing his boys on building plane 
models, and has a time keeping up with 
the manufacturers in late models. 

LIBRARY—Up in the school library, Miss 
Ruth Miller and Miss E. B. Myers are 
busy getting books on war work available 
for their reading public. 

OFFICE—In the outer office, I found 
Mrs. Harry Barger issuing those all im- 
portant absence and tardy slips. Ven- 
turing into the inner office, I greeted Mr. 
B. L. Stanley. It’s amazing how a person 
has to look up to that man! 

Room 207—In Mrs. Stanley’s room, I 
noticed she was indoctrinating her stu- 
dents for the great task of making a last- 
ing peace. 

Room 206—Miss Margaretta Coffman’s 
new spherical blackboard and globe are 
helping future navigators get “on the 
beam.” 


Room 205—To brush up on my pre- 
flight work and sciences, I visited Mr. D. 
A. Jackson’s classes. I’m told that any 


resemblance to explosions is purely acci- 
dental! 

Room 204—Miss Mildred Garnett has 
taken on Miss Aslinger’s French Class I, 
and still holds her position as sponsor of 
the Girls’ Hi-Y. 

Room 203—Miss Sallie Blosser is keep- 
ing up the pace in sponsoring clubs by 
working with the Girls’ Hi-Y, Junior Red 
Cross, and Science Clubs, and by starting 
new war projects. 

Room 202—Mrs. Gladys Craig got a 
transfer from thirty headaches at Main 
Street School to about a hundred daily 
headaches at H. H. S. 

GyM—In cooperation with the school’s 
expanded wartime program, Coach Claude 
Warren is having his classes put in extra 
time on calisthenics to build perfect physi- 
cal specimens. They’ll probably find fu- 
ture need for all their effort. 

Room 310—Miss Aurelia Barton has 
been responsible for seeing that we get 
mail this year, as she gloats over the 
usual Macbeth worksheet. Wonder how 
much pension Will Shakespeare will give 
her? 

HOME ECONOMICS ROOMS—Miss_ Jose- 
ohine Walker has been quite busy with 
the new food rationing system, and Mrs. 
Georgia Brown, a new addition to the 
faculty, has had quite a time satisfying 


the tremendous appetites because of food 
shortages. Oh, the college girls that 
wander out of there... . 

Room 308—Mrs. Edna Rogers has made 
little speed demons out of her students 
by a mere clapping of the hands. 

Room 307—Miss Virginia Bolen in- 
structs a night school besides her regu- 
lar work to help Uncle Sam get enough 
stenographers. 

Room 3805—Miss Anna Lyons Sullivan 
is still searching for “‘x, y and z’’ and a 
practical method of keeping her room 
quiet while she’s out. 

Room 304—Miss Mary Lou McCutch- 
eon has been getting out the news in the 
Spectator, which she sponsors. 

Room 303—Mr. Everett Wampler has 
started a new mixed chorus after his reg- 
ular hours of instructing Junior High 
and a French class. 

Music RoomM—Mrs, Jenny Lind Shir- 
ley is teaching some new patriotic songs 
along with do-re-mi. 

Well, fellows, that concludes my visit. 
I hope it has showed you how the mem- 
bers of the faculty have geared them- 
selves to prepare the students for the busi- 


ness of winning the war, and the peace. 


Sincerely yours, 
DUCKY aie RIVALE 


Freshman Class 


H! Gasp! Whew! Don’t be alarmed, 

it is just the prospective Freshman 
Class edging into the audi—, oh, the gym- 
nasium to receive the information to start 
that glorious adventure, a four-year trip 
through high school. After finding a seat 
we notice the sober, knowing faces of 
long lines of Sophomores, Juniors, and 
Seniors awaiting orders from their “cap- 
tains.” 

After numerous mix-ups, we get our 
schedules down “pat” and are introduced 
to strange new subjects by teachers with 
wonderful patience at our newness and 


shyness; but soon our self-confidence re- 
turns and we are ready and willing to 


take up activities and be a part of H. H. 
5. & Co. 


By now we have learned that Britain 
is a large island and Italy is not, a la 
Latin; that an amoeba can change shape 
readily and that algebra isn’t as hard as 
we have been led to believe—yet. 


As you know, the Freshman are hard 
workers, yet we manage to tear our- 
selves away from our books long enough 
to spot aircraft, act as air-raid officials, 
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help out at the rationing board, and per- 
form other patriotic duties. 

You cannot miss us in the cafeteria as 
our class boasts a membership of nearly 
one hundred. The Freshman roster is 
as follows: Karl Alexander, Bernardine 
Arey, Doris Aldhizer, Montie Armen- 
trout, John Bowers, Marjorie Birchard, 
Betty Bosserman, Bunny Bowman, Joe 
Brock, Margaret Brown, Billy Buchanan, 
Bonita Butler, Ruth Calhoun, Gibbons 
Canter, Mildred Carrier, Donald Cassidy, 
Travis Clark, Layton Clatterbuck, Betty 
Coffman, Harold Cooke, Talmadge Cooley, 
Rachel Cumbie, Mary Ann Dadisman, 
Patricia Davis, Lois Early, Betty Ann 
Earman, Kathleen Earman, Colleen Ed- 
wards, Nelson Edwards, Nellie Frazier, 
Betty Jean Funk, Benny Garber, Marga- 
ret Lee Garrett, Charles Geil, Jack Gib- 
bons, Elizabeth Gordon, Ernest Herring, 
Roland Hinkle, Thomas Hix, Ann Hoover, 


eg 


Granville Hostler, Winifred Jarrett, Jes- 
sie Johnson, Jean Joseph, Susan Kaylor, 
Betty Jean Keister, Ralph Kiser, Bobby 
Koch, Mary Sue Landis, Jacqueline Law- 
son, Ellen Lee, Marie Leffel, Jack Line- 
weaver, John Little, Lois Long, Mary 
Jane Menefee, Clara Miller, Patsy Me- 
Call, Phyllis McKenny, Kenneth Neff, Ed- 
win Newman, Evelyn Nutter, Norma Jean 
Pankey, Winona Pence, Tom Phalen, Vera 
Starr Preston, Thomas Prichard, Mary 
Margaret Purcell, Paul Rhodes, Law- 
rence Roller, Lurty Sampson, Robert 
Saum, Jewel Shifflet, Richard Shifflet, 
Ear] Lee Shirkey, Betty Ann Shomo, Dean 
Shore, Raymond Showalter, Ann Sibert, 
Boyd Suder, John Tate, Annie Lee Tu- 
mer, Rudolph Waggy, Albert Wagner, 
Wanda Webster, Dorothy Wheelbarger, 
Elmer Wheelbarger, Pauline Whitmer, 
Barbara Lou Wooley, Harry Woolf, Mary 
Ann Yancey, and Victoria Young. 


Sophomore Class 


Seeremanae A thrilling summer has 
just ended and we troop back to H. H. 


S. feeling much better after a restful va- _ 


cation. At last, we really have someone 
to look down on! Please don’t get the 
wrong idea, but upperclassmen must en- 
joy some privileges. We do try to ex- 
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tend a helping hand to faltering fresh- 
men who need a steady shoulder to lean 
on, but we still must bow with grace to 
our superiors who do not yet think us en- 
titled to their wholehearted approval. 
One afternoon the class convened for 
a new ritual, that of electing officers. 


After complicated discussions of nomina- 
tions, and a nice long session of “non- 
Australian ballots,” we presented the 
ceremonial robes to President William 
Sipe, Vice-President Joe Myers, Secretary 
Betty Jean Smith, and Treasurer Mildred 
McGlaughlin. Teachers selected as our 
sponsors were Miss Helen Hardy and Mr. 
D. A. Jackson. They deserve praise for 
being so patient and persevering in the 
interest of our class. 


We are really putting our nose to the 
grindstone this year working over studies, 
homework, and formal exercise in the 
gym several times a week. In fact, we 


have been so busy that our ability to en-- 


tertain and promote dances has had to 
remain in the background. 


The class roll reveals the following: 
Leonard Albrite, Anna Lee Armentrout, 
Paige Baugher, Henry Blosser, Nancy 
Boice, Alice Bowman, Lawrence Bow- 
man, Mae Branner, Roland Brunk, Edythe 
Conant, Evelyn Cooke, Nancy Lee Dean, 
Jane Devier, Richard Dilworth, Jackie 
Dotson, Edsel Edwards, Bill Fletcher, 
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Walter Fifer, J. B. Figgatt, Annie Fry, 
Bob Garber, Jean Grandstaff, Bill Gur- 
ley, Bryan Haddaway, Klein Haddaway, 
Helen Harman, Virginia Harrison, Mar- 
shall Heizer, Ellen Helmick, Douglas Her- 
ring, Kathryn Hinkle, Billy Holsinger, 
Billy Humes, Audrey Jenkins, Mary Ju- 
lias, Alvan Kennedy, Lenfred Kersh, 
Mary Frances Kiser, Velma Jean Kiser, 
Dorothy Layman, Bobby Leake, Dick 
Lee, Peggy Leffel, Billy LeHew, Mary 
Belle Long, Joe Myers, Mary Frances 
McCall, Mildred McGlaughlin, Jane Mc- 
Inturff, Earl McKinney, Sarah Neff, Say- 
lor Neff, Jr., Forrest Neff, Eleanor New- 
man, Virginia Nutter, James O’Donnell, 
Helen Painter, Ashby Pankey, John Pha- 
len, Doris Jean Rhodes, Irven Rowan, 
Gene Runion, Norlyn Senger, Goldie 
Shank, Donald Sharpes, Joan Shore, Carl 
Shull, William Sipe, Betty Jean Smith, 
Sonny Steele, Lowell Texiere, Vera 
Thomas, Harry Lee Tucker, Katherine 
Wampler, Geraldine Weaver, Anne Web- 
ster, Frances Whitmore, Harris Young, 
Mae Zirkle, Lawrence Shope, and Billy 
Whitlock: 
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ERE we are—a bit wiser, a little more 
ler Bes meee and one year closer to 
our goal. It has been three years since 
with faltering footsteps we entered the 
portals of higher learning to attempt to 
carve our names on the tree of knowl- 
edge. Now we have attained the coveted 
title of Juniors. 

As soon as the confusion always pres- 
ent at the semester’s opening had sub- 
sided and schedules were arranged, the 
real work began. By the time Saturday 
rolled around, our minds whirled with 
postulates from geometry, and every- 
where we looked we saw the shadowy 
figure of a typewriter’s keyboard or dark 
fumes rising from a crucible. If we tried 
to read, we found ourselves picking out 
verbals; listening to the radio we tuned 
in the nasal voice of some French-Cana- 
dian announcer gliding easily over the 
same words that had thrown us into de- 
spair in French class. 

During our first month as Juniors, the 
class met to choose their officers and 
sponsors for the year. 
not conform to parliamentary laws, but 
it was conducted in a democratic spirit, 
and before it was over the following had 
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been elected custodians of our class: 
Harry Canter, President; Dale Sumption, 
Vice-President; Jack Marsh, Secretary 
and Treasurer; and Miss Coffman ane 
Mr. Warren, co-sponsors. 

In the period preceding the Christmas 
holidays we managed to hold our first 
class dance. After defeating all the many 
perplexing and troublesome problems, we 
were proud of ourselves when we finally 
saw the results of our efforts. In the gym 
white streamers converged on a cluster 
of holly-covered bells, suspended from a 
corner of evergreen boughs, while in 
front of the door a huge “V” of cedar 
stood. 

We might continue recounting our ex- 
ploits but we do possess some modesty 
and shall conclude by introducing our- 


selves: Betty Alexander, Earlene Andes, 
Ellen Beale, Harry Bowers, Chester 
Brent, Sarah Brent, Jim Bradshaw. 


Harry Canter, Alvin Carter, Lois Burk- 
holder, Dan Carroll, Sara Katherine Da- 
vis, Warren Denton, Clint Devier, Shef- 
fey Devier, Margie Donovan, Gerry Es- 
tep, Doris Frazier, Barbara Freed, Nancy 
Furry, Florence Gambill, Jean Garber, 
Dorothy Glover, Walter Green, Mary 


Jane Harrison, Jo Ann Heizer, Fay Hol- 
singer, Bill Horne, Eddie Hughes, Bill 
Lippold, Audrey Long, Helen Long, Jack 
Marsh, Cameron Miller, Joe Miller, Joe 
Montalbano, Janet Morris, Phyllis New- 
man, Lois Neff, Doris Ruebush, Fred 
Schramm, Celestine Senger, Donnie 
Shank, Bill Showalter, Anna Mae Shifflett, 
Betty Lou Sipe, Jane Staples, Carolyn 


Steele, Jim Stover, Harold Stickley, Vada 
Smith, Jo Ann Smith, Dale Sumption, Dick 
Oleott, Bob Olcott, Ruth Tarbell, Walter 
Trobaugh, Eva Ann Trumbo, Hilda Tu- 
mer, Tom Wagner, Bonnie Lee Wampler, 
Bill Whitmore, Rex Harpine, John Stire- 
walt, Nancy Jane Warren, and Betty 
Anne Wilson. 


H. H. S. Cheerleaders 


and the Blue Streaks and their op- 
ponents are glad to relax for a few mo- 
ments from their strenuous basketball 
game. Both teams, hot and tired, stretch 
out on the floor for a well-deserved rest. 
Even Coach is looking a little “hot around 
the collar” for the score is tied at the 
third quarter. 

Then up jumps that familiar faitnfu! 
sextet, the cheerleaders, full of energy 
and pep and ready to boost discouraged 
spirits. Are their efforts in vain? ‘No!’ 
the Blue Streaks unanimously agree. 
“More than once they have spurred us 
on to greater efforts and victory when 
the odds were against us. Do you eal! 
that vain or useless?” 

Last fall a nervous group of candidates 
for the position of cheerleaders demon- 
strated their ability before the entire 
student body. Of this group, Mary Ju- 
lias was the victorious Sophomore, Ellen 


‘Oa the time-keeper shouts 


Beale was the chosen Junior, and Charles 
Kestner and Bill Gibbons were elected to 
represent the Seniors. Maxine Early and 
John Reamer, who were elected last year, 
made up the two remaining members, 
Despite gasoline rationing, the cheer- 
leaders managed to attend all football 
games except one. They were not quite 
as lucky in basketball season, and did not 
go to any out-of-town games. This did 
not dampen their spirits, however, and 
they looked for new means of cheering 
the team and spectators at home games. 
They held a number of pep meetings, 
snake dances on the Court Square, and 
introduced three new yells at the games. 
All in all, the past year has marked 
one of the noisest basketball and football 
seasons at H. H. 8S. which is a mark of 
distinction to the cheerleaders, so they 
say. Incidentally, the season has also 
been one of the most victorious the team 


‘has ever had. 
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TV] NWARD, Blue Streaks — Onward, 

O Blue Streaks!’ This year, more 
frequently than ever before that cry was 
heard at H. H. S. because sports assumed 
an added importance. One reason for the 
spotlight on sports was the benefit games 
for the Red Cross, the Milk Fund, and 
various other worthy causes. 


Gasoline rationing did the Athletic 
Fund a great favor this year. Since gas- 
oline was unobtainable for football trips, 
H. H. S. played host to more home games 
than usual. The Athletic Fund, conse- 
quently, is “out of the red”’ for the first 
time in years and is flourishing. 


The success of the popularity of the 
football games is due to a great extent to 
Coach Claude Warren and his team. 
The Blue Streak’s first team were: Lo- 
gan and Denton, ends; Devier and Haw- 
kins, tackles; Sipe, center; Webster and 
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Football 


Garber, guards; Homan, Albrite, Lee, and 
Williams, backs. The subs were: Stick- 
ley, Darnell, D. Garber, Nash, Bradshaw, 
Lippold, Olcott, O’Donnell, Myers, New- 
man, Hedrick, Devier, and Stover. 


The Blue Streaks had a brilliantly vic- 
torious season with seven wins, two ties, 
and one loss. They piled up a total of 
237 points to their opponents’ 41—almost 
six times that of their foes. The Streaks’ 
1948 record shows: 


H. H.S.....34—Franklin 723 0 
H. H.35.....45—Strasburg |e ff 
H. H.:S8..... 0—Lexington “723 0 
H. H. S....40—Waynesboro .......... 0 
H. H. S..... 7—Covington =-.......42.. 13 
Tite ote 0—Clifton Forge ........ 0 
H. H. §.....58—Staunton ............28 0 
H. H. S.....14—Fishburne M. A..... 7 
H. H. §.....18—Handley ........0........ 0 
H. H. S8....26—Fredericksburg ...... 14 


Boys’ Glee Club 


| hapa a very new organization— 
its history dates back only to 1941— 
the H. H. S. Boys’ Glee Club has a firmly 
established fame and reputation both in 
the school and community. The untiring 
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efforts of its organizers have put the 
club in the spotlight, and it is now in 
great demand for programs in _ local 
churches and clubs. 

The club owes a great deal to Mrs, G. 


) 


L. Shirley, the directoress. She has 
stood by the club through every venture 
and has helped keep it going when its fu- 
ture seemed uncertain. Her unfailing ef- 
forts have taught the members what it 
means to stick to a job until it is well 
done. 

In 1942 the ten original members of 
the club attended the State Music Festi- 
val held each year at Richmond for the 
benefit of all state high school pupils. 
The boys enjoyed this trip and still look 
back upon it with pleasure. The time 
was not all spent in fun, however, as the 
members profited greatly from the mass 
chorus in which they participated, along 
with 1,500 other school children of the 
state. 
the Mosque and broadcast over WRVA 
under the direction of Dr. L. A. Richman. 

The boys were looking forward to at- 


This program was presented in ° 
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State Festival again this 


tending the 
year, but because of the inadequate fa- 
cilities of wartime transportation it will 
not be held. 


This year the club sang for the Kiwanis 
Club, broadcasted over WSVA, and filled 
numerous engagements at churches of 
the city. 


These are the officers elected for the 
school year 1942-48: Bill Branner, presi- 


dent; John Reamer, vice-president; Ron- 


ald Powell, secretary; and Dick Garber, 
business manager. Members are: Bill 
Branner, Gibbons Canter, Robert Dick- 
enson, Bill Fletcher, Dick Garber, Jack 
Gibbons, Klein Haddaway, Bill Horne, 
Wendell: Kline, John Leake, Cameron Mil- 
ler, Bill Nash, Ronald Powell, John Rea- 
mer, Bill Showalter, David Turner, George 
Williams, Eugene Wolfe. 


Girls’ H1-Y 


HEN the Girls’ Hi-Y organized in 

the fall for its 1943 work, the club 
realized that the year before them held 
new fields of endeavor. The war brought 
about these new opportunities for service. 
First of all the club set up a war stamp 


booth which was open for business each 
school day at activity period. 

All members assisted in making surgi- 
cal dressings at the Presbyterian Church. 
A number of Hi-Y girls went to Dr. Scar- 
lett’s County Health Office to work on 
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Saturday mornings. The third Sunday 
of each month both the Girls’ and Boys’ 
Hi-Y attended the various city cnurches 
in a body. 


During the year, the older members 
welcomed the new ones into the club and 
introduced them to the Hi-Y standards—- 
clean living, clean speech, clean scholar- 
ship, clean sportsmanship, clean thought, 
and high Christian character. 


The president for the year was Julia 
Nelle Blosser, who did an excellent job 
of guiding the club in its war work 
and numerous other activities. Carolyn 
Swank, vice-president, was responsible 
for the well-planned programs presented 
at the meetings. Notes, records, and cor- 
respondence were Jean Clarke’s respon- 
sibility as secretary. Mary Anne Miller 
as treasurer held the strings of the money 
bag; she had the endless task of collecting 
dues which were too often neglected, 


Miss Sallie Blosser, Miss Mildred Gar- 
nett, and Mrs. J. E. Wine were faithful 
sponsors throughout the year. 

Reviewing the year’s activities, the 
Girls’ Hi-Y feels it has accomplished its 
purpose of extending the Hi-Y standard 
through the school and community and 
has done its part in aiding in the national 
emergency. 

This year’s members include: Anne 
Bolton, Julia Nelle Blosser, Sarah Brent, 
Lois Burkholder, Jean Clarke, Dorothy 
Cooke, Lucie Cunningham, Maxine Early, 
Geraldine Estep, Beulah Pearle Earman, 
Doris Frazier, Barbara Freed, Mary Fu- 
kumoto, Elizabeth Harrison, Mary Frances 
Kiser, Mildred McGlaughlin, Mary Anne 
Miller, Janet Morris, Carolyn Phalen, 
Peggy Rolston, Edna Mae _ Rhinenart, 
Eleanor Shifflett, Betty Jean Smith, Jane 
Staples, Carolyn Steele, Carolyn Swank, 
Nancy Furry, Betty Way Myers, Nancy 
Jane Warren, and Mae Zirkle. 


Boys 


HE Boys’ Hi-Y has been very busy 

this year with war work in addition 
to their regular purpose, “‘to create, main- 
tain, and extend throughout the school 
and community high standards of Chris- 
tian character.” The war broadened th? 
field of endeavor and all members met the 
challenge valiantly. 

Their induction service and banquet 
was unusual and the food served by the 
Home Economics department was plenti- 
ful and delicious. A state-wide blackout 
interrupted the regular program, and the 
induction service was postponed, but it 
was continued later according to plans. 

Once each month, as is the custom, the 
Boys’ and Girls’ Hi-Y attended church 
together, visiting a different church each 
time. They also contributed their sup- 
port to a series of Bible Studies Classes 
aietieet; ©. 

The boys were great rivals of the Girls’ 
Hi-Y Club when they became traveling 
bond salesmen, selling war stamps and 
bonds to fellow students. The receipts 
have been surprisingly large, showing the 
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students’ willingness to help win the war. 

To further aid the community, the 
Boys’ Club contributed generously to the 
H. H. 8S. milk fund so that all students 
may buy one-half pint of milk for one 
cent. The club also had charge of regis- 
tering students for work at the rationing 
board. 

The Hi-Y Club gave up two of its most 
popular members, David Turner and 
Harold Stickley, to the armed forces. 
David Turner was president of the local 
club and the District Boys’ Hi-Y. 

A busy and noteworthy year found the 
following boys serving their God, their 
nation, and their fellow citizens as Hi-Y 
members: Jim Bradshaw, Harry Can- 
ter, Bill Darnell, Warren Denton, Shef- 
fey Devier, Robert Dickenson, Bill Ding- 
ledine, Bill Fletcher, Bill Gibbons, Bryan 
Haddaway, Nelson Hawkins, Dick Hed- 
rick, Wendell Kline, Jack Marsh, Elwood 
McCary, Bill Nash, Bill Phalen, Ronald 
Powell, John Reamer, Charles Welsh, Bill 
Whitmer, Bob Williams, and George Wil- 
liams. 


Junior Girls’ H1-Y 


If HAT group of girls seen on their way 
to the music room every Tuesday at 
Activity Period is the Junior Hi-Y, off- 
spring of the school’s senior Hi-Y club. 
Though a very new organization, this 
club has already proved itself a worthy 
member of the Hi-Y family. 

With Defense as its main theme, the 
club has emphasized spiritual and social 
activities and has had a number of inter- 
esting speakers who have given inspira- 
tional talks at the meetings. These speak- 
ers included Dr. Phillips of Madison Col- 
lege, who spoke on “Youth in the Fight 
for Freedom”; Mr. Wilson, pastor of the 
Presbyterian Church, who spoke on “Spir- 
itual Defense’”’; Miss Ross, director of Re- 
ligious Education at the Presbyterian 
Church, who spoke of “What We Are 
Fighting For’; and Mr. Stanley, who 
spoke on “High Standards of Christian 
Character.” 

Several times during the year the club 
made cookies and candy which they sent 
to Negro soldiers from Harrisonburg and 
Rockingham County. At Christmas time 
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they fixed an attractive basket and sent 
it to a needy family in the city. 


With the Club dues, the Hi-Y has 
wisely decided to invest in a war bond— 
another deed added to their list of patri- 
otic accomplishments. 


The officers of the club this year were: 
Vera Starr Preston, President; Mary 
Ann Yancey, Vice-President; and Susan 
Kaylor, Secretary-Treasurer. With the 
helpful suggestions and comments of Miss 
Hardy, the sponsor, the club solved many 
problems and achieved great success in 
their various activities. 

This year’s members were: Jean Ann 
Bear, Betty Bosserman, Bonita Butler, 
Agnes Dingledine, Lois Early, Doris Jean 
Eye, Ann Vernon Harlen, Virginia Har- 
rison, Ann Hoover, Mary Julias, Susan 
Kaylor, Ardath June Kincheloe, Anna- 
belle Leake, Betty Blue Liskey, Frances 
Miller, Helen Miller, Vera Starr Preston, 
Joan Shore, Ann Sibert, Mabel Southern, 
Kay Towns, Mary Ann Yancey, and Mae 
Zirkle. 


The Victory Corps 
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WORLD at war, a school with five 

hundred able-bodied students, a coop- 
erative faculty — all of these blended, 
gave the pupils and teachers of H. H. S. 
something to think about. How could we 
help win the war? 

A committee was the logical starting 
point. Faculty members chose a steering 
committee and work began at once. Rep- 
resentatives from the faculty, junior 
high, and each high school class made up 
the committee. The sponsors were Miss 
Barton, Miss Spilman, Mr. Wampler, and 
Mr. Stanley. Committee members were: 
Nelson Hawkins, chairman; Bill Bran- 
ner, secretary; Peggy Rolston, Warren 
Denton, Jackie Dotson, Joe Brock, Tommy 
Darnell, Bobby Hawks, and Harold Wal- 
ters. 

A committee was not large enough to 
direct the work of the entire school, so 
representatives were chosen to carry on 
over a wider territory. The leaders, un- 
der the guidance of members of the fac- 
ulty, moved so swiftly and quietly that 
people sometimes asked, “What is the 
Victory Corps doing?” The Victory 
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Corps was definitely on the job. An effi- 
cient air-raid system was in action, at- 
tractive letters were going to two hun- 
dred service men every two weeks, calls 
were coming in every week for aides to 
mothers, alert plane spotters were on duty 
one week a month, and the hard-work- 
ing news squad busied themselves keep- 
ing everyone informed of school activi- 
ties. The whole school buzzed with en- 
ergetic students. 

There were extra activities, also, of 
which the Victory Corps took charge. 
Through advertising it made up a deficit 
which the school had accumulated from 
the sale of one-cent milk. When the scrap 
drive took place throughout the city, the 
Victory Corps backed it up in the school. 
As Pearl Harbor Day approached, the 
Corps scratched its head and decided to 
commemorate the day by a memorial as- 
sembly program. Certainly, no one can 
say the Victory Corps was not on its toes. 

Combine a world at war, a school of 
five hundred students, a cooperative fac- 
ulty; result — the Harrisonburg High 
School Victory Corps. 
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Junior Red Cross Council 


NOTHER school year draws to a close 
Arana the Junior Red Cross chalks up 
another victory. Yes, we do mean vic- 
tory, for the past year has been one of 
the most successful in Junior Red Cross 
history. 


Not bragging, here are a few of our 
accomplishments: the annual Roll Call 
Drive surpassed any drive ever held 
in H, H. S. and the receipts of this year’s 
T. B. seals doubled last year’s sales; we 
won’t say that the baskets at Christmas 
were the best ever packed, but they were 
numerous and generously filled; the Vic- 
tory Book Campaign, another of the many 
projects was highly successful. 


Why this outstanding year? Plain 
hard work had a great deal to do with it, 
but the Council was inspired by letters 
from the government urging that we go 
the limit for victory. The members of 
the Council gave deep thought to work 


for the year and much time and effort 
went into the projects. 

In response to government requests, 
the Council took charge of fire and air 
raid drills. They carried out these drills 
to perfection—well, almost. The Coun- 
cil also took an active part in organizing 
the school’s air-raid spotters. 

To prove that it wasn’t all work and no 
play the Council staged a hilarious “Truth 
or Consequences” show in Assembly. This 
novel program was a big hit and both au- 
dience and contestants greatly enjoyed it. 

Miss Blosser, this year as always, was 
the Council’s inspiration. Her motto— 
“We'll put this project over with a bang!” 

Peggy Rolston, president, did an excel- 
lent job and was ably assisted by vice- 
president Jean Clarke. Elizabeth Harri- 


son kept a faithful record of all the Coun- 
cil’s activities and Cameron Miller kept 
busy collecting funds and balancing the 
books. 
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Spectator Staff 


HE Spectator has a reputation of al- 
T ways being present when and where 
news is being made. This year, plans 
didn’t end there. The Spectator statff 
gave its able cooperation to the splendid 
work of the Victory Corps. It acted as 
the Victory Corps’ mouthpiece, informing 
the public that H. H. S. is conscious of 
the need for real work to attain victory, 
and it is contributing whole-heartedly to- 
wards such a program. 

Though the staff’s main work was pub- 
licizing the Victory Corps, this was only 
the beginning of the Spectator’s activi- 
ties. News was not scarce at H. H. S. 
and every edition of the Spectator proved 
it. The reporters snooped into all cor- 
ners of the school to dig up every fact 
that might even remotely resemble news. 

When the Spectator appeared in the 
Daily News-Record each Tuesday morn- 


ing, it represented the frenzied work of 
the entire staff. More than once a glance 
into the typing room late Monday after- 
noon would have revealed staff members 
working energetically to beat the deadline 
for Tuesday’s edition. An ever-faithful 
patient helper was the Spectator’s fac- 
ulty advisor, Miss Mary Lou McCutch- 
eon; she was a familiar figure of that 
“Monday Afternoon Society.’ Co-editors 
Carolyn Swank and Bill Branner declare 
that if anyone had ever observed the rules 
that all news must be in their hands by 
Friday, the so-called “Society” could have 


been disbanded. Jean Clarke and Mildred 


Neff, Spectator typists, had an endless job 
typing the news articles turned in by re- 
porters Sarah Brent, Mary Ann Yancey, 
Jane McDowell, Susan Kaylor, Vera Starr 
Preston, and Jane Devier. 


The Science Club 


ie YOU remember an explosion that 
rocked the school early last fall, we 
hope you weren’t alarmed. It was merely 
the Science Club trying to keep up its 
reputation of doing things with a “bang.” 


The club determined to leave no stone un- 
turned (it looked for a time as though 
they meant this literally) in their efforts 
to make this an outstanding year. 

After two or three months’ hard labor, 
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the club drew up a constitution compa- 
rable only to the Magna Charta or the 
Petition of the Rights of Man in the 
minds of its framers. Outsiders, not able 
to appreciate it, regarded it as unique. 
Nevertheless, it served the purpose of 
keeping tradition of former Science Clubs 
from hampering the present club. 

Wartime restrictions kept the club from 
visiting the observatory, the airport, and 
the Madison College laboratories as usual. 
The members, though disappointed, found 
other activities to take the place of these. 

In connection with the war effort, the 
club decided to teach radio and communi- 
cation to its members. Charles Kestner 
became the leader of the radio study 
which proved interesting as well as in- 
structive. 


Taj 


O-EDITOR Carolyn Swank generously 
© passes around her bulky stack of pa- 
pers, the Junior representatives accept 
them with a heartfelt sigh, Edna Mae 
Rhinehart, our poetess, eagerly exclaims 
she doesn’t like any of Miss Barton’s 
English classes’ masterpieces, Mary Anne 
Miller energetically fills her time ‘“hen- 
scratching” over the paper, and Co-Editor 
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Civilian and military airplanes were 
studied along with navigation and weather 
conditions. Several motion pictures were 
brought to the school by the club on top- 
ics of scientific interest. 

This year’s club was under the leader- 
ship of Bill Phalen, president; Robert 
Dickenson, vice-president; George Wil- 
liams, secretary; and Bill Darnell, treas- 
urer. The future scientists are: Billy 
Dingledine, Beulah Pear] Earman, Harry 
Flippo, Bill Gibbons, Klein Haddaway, 
Elizabeth Harrison, Virginia Harrison, 
Dick Hedrick, Charles Kestner, Jane Mc- 
Dowell, Betty Way Myers, Garnett Pan- 
key, Carolyn Phalen, Peggy Rolston, John 
Reamer, Joan Shore, Billy Showalter, 
Betty Sibert, Rebekah Steinwinder, Anne 
Tredway, Bob Williams, and Mae Zirkle. 


Staft 


Bill Branner always finds time to go after 
the ice cream when the works pass his 
way. Thus, a typical Taj meeting pro- 
gresses. 

The patriotic worm has spread his epi- 
demic and bitten the Taj staff, also, this 
year. All have concentrated their efforts 
on the famous annual, and the traditional 


winter and spring issues were abandoned 
for the duration. 

“A good start is a job half-done’” was 
the policy of the staff. Day after day 
throughout the entire year, the students’ 
curiosities were aroused by the “grey- 
hound” editors dashing around a corner 
in quest of an aide, urging that “the club 
write-ups have to be in at Tuesday’s 
meeting,” or “don’t forget the class roll 
from the office.” 

Equally busy were Business Managers 
Julia Nelle Blosser and Bill Gibbons. 
During this particularly busy period, 
September ’til Christmas, they and their 
troupers could be seen in almost any busi- 
ness establishment in Harrisonburg so- 
liciting the all-important advertisements. 
Sergeants Blosser and Gibbons’ battalion 
included: Seniors Jean Clarke, Maxine 
Early, Carolyn Swank, Bill Dingledine, 
Bill Branner; Juniors Ellen Beale, Harry 
Canter and Dan Carroll. Their worries, 
however, were not only ads—the pictures 


were just as great a problem. After much 
trial and tribulation, when the pictures 
were ready to be sent to the engravers, 
Julia Nelle rightly required a male escort 
to the postoffice to mail them. 

The literary staff “initiated” the Jun- 
ior representatives fittingly by piling up 
“scads” of papers to write—but they were 
good sports. Nancy Furry decided to 
grin and bear it while her co-mate, Dale 
Sumption, impressively drew his hand 
across his chin and groaned. Still, their 
time will come! 

The Art Staff, Rebekah Steinwinder, 
Sarah Brent, Beulah Pearle Earman, 
and Celestine Senger, willingly did its 
part in making the Taj a feather in the 
cap of its sponsor, the Senior Class, ’43. 

The staff will never forget its feeling 
of shock, surprise, relief, and pride when 
it suddenly discovered one evening at 
6:00 P. M. that its mighty masterpiece 
was ready for the press. That moment 
alone was worth its months of slavery. 
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Presenting the 


GLASS SPONSORD 6, ale eet ree aes fis cae ts een ee, Miss Barton 
CUASS SPONSOR ta esi ee ee aca ee eta re nae Mrs. Stanley 
COLORS ef Se ee ee ee ee a ee: Red, White, and Blue 
FLOWER Shaan ee RS a ae eee LO ae 
MOTTO Borccc door ee ae SE eee Victory Through Effort 


Class Song 


(Tune—“It’s a Long, Long Way to Tipperary’’) 


The road beyond us is hard to travel— 
We’ve a long way to go. 

Our goal is victory, and it’s our motto, 
All our valor we must show. 

So, goodbye, now to happy school days— 
We hate to see them go. 

It’s a long hard road for us to travel, 
But our courage will grow. 


We face tomorrow with hope and courage— 
We have plenty to do. 

Happy memories of our class days 

Will always see us through. 

So, farewell, now to all the ball games, 
Picnics, and dances, too. 

It’s a long, long way for us to travel, 

So it’s farewell to you. 


RONALD POWELL 


1943 SENIORS 


President—CHARLES WELSH 
Secretary—RONALD POWELL 


Vice-President—BILL PHALEN 
Treasurer—MAXINE EARLY 


CHARLES BERNARD WELSH, JR. — Boys’ 
i=yY Club, “42, °43, Secretary, 43; Presi- 
dent Senior Class, 43; Midget Basket- 
ball, ’*40. WILLIAM LEO PHALEN, JR.— 
Science Club, ’42, ’438, President, ’42, ’48; 
Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’42, ’43; Vice-President 
Senior Class, 743. RONALD HAWTHORNE 
POWELL—Red Cross Council, ’39; Midget 
Basketball, ’39, °40, ’41, ’42; Junior Var- 
sity Basketball, *41; Co-manager Foot- 
ball, ’48; Boys’ Chorus, ’42, ’43; Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, 7°43; Secretary Senior 
Class, 48; Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’48; Varsity 
Basketball, ’43. MAXINE KATHERYN RE- 
BECCA EHARLY—Girls’ Hi-Y Club, ’42, ’43; 


Midget Basketball, ’40, ’41; Varsity Bas- 
ketball, ’41, ’42; Cheeleader, °42, ’43; 
Treasurer Senior Class, ’48. CAROLYN 
MILLER SwANK—Omega Delta, ’40, ’41: 
Varsity Basketball, ’42; Girls’ Hi-Y Club, 
’7A2, °43, Vice-President, °48; Taj Staff, 
’42, ’43, Co.editor, ’48; Co-editor, Specta- 
tor, ’43. WILLIAM CONRAD GIBBONS — 
Glee Club, ’40; Boys’ Chorus, ’42; Boys’ 
Hiaye Glib 42 5 -43-aW arden eDuty, 42, 
’43; Science Club, ’42, 43; Junior Varsity 
Basketball, ’42; Varsity Basketball, ’43; 
Midget Basketball, ’42, ’48; Taj Staff, ’42, 
’43, Co-business Manager, 743. 
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JULIA NELLE BLOSSER—Girls’ Hi-Y Club, 741, 
’42, ’438, President, 48; Midget Basketball, ’40, 
’41, °?42; Spectator Staff, ’40, °41, 42; Tajeacam 
"42, ’48, Co-business Manager, ’48; Science Club, 
"Al, ’42- Glee Club, °40;-\Mixed Chorus; 42. 
CELIA ANN BOLTON — Girls’ Hi-Y Club, 43; 
Girls’ Basketball, ’39, ’40, ’41; Girls’ Tennis, 
"40, ’41; Girls’ Reserve, ’40, 41. JOHN WIL- 
LIAM BRANNER, JR.—Junior Red Cross Coun- 
cil, *40, ’41; Boys’ Glee Club, ’42, ’43, Presi- 
dent, ’43; Vice-president, Junior class, ’42; Taj 
Staff, ’42, ’43, Co-editor, ’43; Co-editor Spectator, 
’43; Secretary, Victory Corps Steering Commit- 
tee, ’43; Glee Club, ’40; Mixed Chorus, ’48; Val- 
edictorian, 43. JEAN ELIZABETH CLARKE—Girly’ 
Hi-Y Club, ’42, ’48, Secretary, ’48; Junior Red 
Cross Council, ’48; Vice-president, ’48; Taj Staff, 
"43; Spectator Staff, ’43. DoroTHY IRIS COOKE 
—RHigh School Chorus, ’40, ’41, ’42; Girls’ Hi-Y 
Club, ’41, 42, ’48; Supply Room Clerk, ’43; Vic- 
tory Corps Clerk, ’48; Mixed Chorus, ’43. HELEN 
LORRAINE CULP—. CRYSTAL HOPE CUMBIE—High 
School Chorus, 39, ’40; Honor League, ’42; Com- 
mercial Club, 42. Lucizk TAPPEY CUNNINGHAM 
—Glee Club, ’39; Home Economics Club, ’40; 
Literary Society, ’39, ’40; Herald Staff, ’39, ’40; 
French Club, 42; Girls Hi-Y Club, 741, 4252488 
Tap tai. 41. 


WILLIAM HEADEN DARNELL — Football, ’40; 
Varsity Football, ’40, 741, ’42, ’43; Basketball, 
’41; Intramural Basketball, ’40, ’41, ’42; Sci- 
ence Club, ’42, ’48; Treasurer, ’42, ’48; Omega 
Delta, ’41; Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’42, ’43, Treasurer, 
743; Junior Red Cross Council, ’40, 41; Treas- 
urer, ’41, Glee Club, ’40, President, 40; Boys’ 
Glee Club, ’42; Mixed Chorus, ’48. ROBERT SMITH 
DICKENSON—Omega Delta, ’41; Boys’ Hi-Y Club, 
743; Science Club, ’48; Vice-president, ’43; Boys’ 
Chorus, ’42, ’43; Glee Club, ’40; Mixed Corus, ’43. 
WILLIAM STRIBLING DINGLEDINE—Omega Delta, 
"40, ’41; President, ’41; Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’41, ’42, 
748, President, ’43; Midget Basketball, ’40; Jun- 
ior Varsity Basketball, ’41; Varsity Basketball, 
"42, ’48; President Junior class, ’42; Spectator 
Staff, ’41, ’42; Taj Staff, ’43; Co-manager foot- 
ball, °43; Warden Duty, ’42, ’43; Science Club, 
’°42, ’43; Salutatorian, ’48. ELISABETH VIRGINIA 
DOVEL—. BEULAH PEARLE EARMAN—Glee Club, 
"40; Girls’ Hi-Y Club, ’42, ’43; Science Club, ’43; 
Taj Staff, ’43; Mixed Chorus, ’438. Doris Mc- 
NAIR FIGGATT—. HARRY FRANKLIN FLIPPO--- 
Science Club, ’40, ’41, ’42, ’43; President Fresh- 
man class, ’40; President Sophomore Class, ’41. 
MARCUS LANIER FRAVEL—Football, ’48. 
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PHYLLIS ELAINE GAINES — Assistant Supply 
Room Clerk, ’48. RICHARD LYNWOOD GARBER— 
Varsity Football, ’41, ’42, ’48; Midget Bas- 
ketball, °40, ’41, °42, ’438; Baseball, 417) 42% 
Boys’ Chorus, ’42, ’48; Mixed Chorus, ’43. 
ELIZABETH JOSEPHINE HARRISON — Junior Red 
Cross Council, ’40, ’41, ’42, ’43; Secretary, ’42, 
"43; Omega Delta, ’40, ’41, ’42; Secretary-Treas- 
urer, 41; Varsity Basketball, ’42; Girls’ Chorus, 
"40; Midget Basketball, ’41, ’48; Science Club, 
*42, ’43; Girls’ Hi-Y Club, 748; Warden Duty, 742, 
"43; Mixed Chorus, ’48. RICHARD NELSON HAW- 
KINS—Varsity Football, ’40, ’41, ’42, ’48; Co- 
captain, ’42; Varsity Basketball, ’41, ’42, 743; 
Co-captain, ’42; Boys’ Hi-Y Club: 41) 42a. 
Treasurer, ’42; Junior Red Cross Council, 741, 
’42; Chairman, Victory Corps Steering Commit- 
tee, 43; All-district Football Team, ’41; Midget 
Basketball, ’42. GEORGE RICHARD DORSEY HED- 
RICK—Football, ’41; Varsity Football, ’42; Sci- 
ence Club, ’42, ’48; Junior Red Cross Council, 
°41; Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’42. CHARLES PALMER HI- 
SEY, JR. JANICE MARYLYN HoOOVER—Omega 
Delta, ’41; Girls’ Chorus, ’40. GIFFORD ELL- 
woop JOSEPH—Midget Basketball, ’40; Football, 
"A0. 


CHARLES CULVER KESTNER — Science Club, ’41, 
"42, ’43; Omega Delta, *42; Cheerleader, 48; 
Warden Duty, ’48. NANcy LEE KINCHELOE-— 
Midget Basketball, ’41. HERBERT WENDELL 
KLINE — Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’48; Midget Bas- 
ketball, ’41; Boys’ Chorus, 748; Science Club, 
"40. JOHN GRAY LEAKE — Midget Basketball, 
"40, ’41; Boys’ Chorus, ’42, ’48; Sports Writer. 
742. NANCY EVELYN LEE — Varsity Basket- 
ball, °40. ELWoopD WRIGHT McCAry — Midget 
Basketball, ’41, 42; Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’43. MaAr- 
GARET JANE MCDOWELL—Omega Delta, ’40, 741; 
Midget Basketball, ’40; Girls’ Chorus, ’40; Spec- 
tator Staff, ’43; Science Club, ’43; Mixed Chorus, 
"43; Glee Club, ’40. Mary ANNE MILLER—Girls’ 
Pioyeeuiup.) 41,742) °43, Treasurer, 43; Taj 
staff, 42, 43; Spectator Staff, ’39, ’40, ’41; Man- 
ager Girls’ Basketball, ’42; Science Club, ’42; 
School Pianist, 40, 41, ’42, ’43; Mixed Chorus, 
"42, President, ’43; Salutatorian, 43. 
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Betty WAY Myers—Girls’ Chorus, 40; Omega 
Delta, ’40, ’41; Girls’ Hi-Y Club, ’43; Science Club, 
’43; Mixed Chorus, ’48, Secretary, ’48. WILLIAM 
NELSON NASH—Assistant Manager Football, ’41; 
Boys’ Hi-Y Club, ’42, ’48; Varsity Football, ’42; 
Junior Varsity Basketball, ’41, 42; Science Club, 
"40, ’41, ’42; Midget Basketball, ’39, ’40; Boys’ 
Chorus, ’42, ’43. MILDRED LOUISE NEFF—Midget 
Basketball, 41; Spectator Staff, 48. GARNETT 
LEE PANKEY — Midget Basketball, ’40; Boys’ 
Chorus, ’42; Science Club, ’42, ’48; Junior Red 
Cross Council, "42. ANNABEL CAROLYN PHALEN 
—Omega Delta, ’40, ’41; Girls’ Hi-Y Club, 742, 
"43; Secretary-Treasurer Freshman Class, 740; 
Secretary-Treasurer Sophomore Class 41; Midget 
Basketball, ’40. HARRY LEE PRICE—. ARTHUR 
WINDELL RICHARDS—. MARGARET ELLEN ROLS- 
TON—Girls’ Charus, ’40; Omega Delta, ’40, ’41, 
Vice-President, 41; Midget Basketball, ’40, ’43; 
Varsity Basketball, ’41, ’42; Warden Duty, ’41, 
’43; Junior Red Cross Council, ’438, President, 
"43; Girls’ Hi-Y Club, "48; Tay Staft, 4a ee 
tory Corps Steering Committee, °43; Science 
Club, ’48; Mixed Chorus, ’43. 


ELEANOR FRANCES SHIFFLETT—Girls’ Hi-Y Club, 
’42, 48. Lois MARIE SHIRKEY—Red Cross Coun- 
cil, ’40; Glee Club, ’39; Midget Basketball, ’39. 
ELIZABETH BOLEN SIBERT—Omega Delta, ’40, 
’41; Girls’ Chorus, ’40. OWEN DWIGHT SIMMONS, 
JR.—High School Play, ’38; Science Club, ’38, 
ip9,, 40, “41; Midget Basketball, *38, ’39, ’40, ’41, 
“eee 4o. Wramatic Club, “39. RAY EUGENE 
SMITH—Junior Red Cross Council, ’39, ’40; Boys’ 
Chorus, ’41, ’42. ANNIE REBEKAH STEINWINDER 
—Omega Delta, ’40, 41; Taj Staff, ’42, ’48, Art 
Editor, ’48; Science Club, ’48; Midget Basket- 
ball, ’41; Cheerleader, ’41. ANNE RIVES TRED- 
wAy—Glee Club, ’40; Midget Basketball, ’40, ’43; 
Omega Delta, ’40, ’41; Science Club, ’42, 43; 
Varsity Basketball, ’42; Mixed Chorus, ’48. 
LAWRENCE RUDOLPH TUCKER—Junior Red Cross 
Council, 39, 40; Midget Football, ’40, ’41; Var- 
sity Football, ’42; Varsity Baseball, ’41; Varsity 
Basketball, ’42; Junior Varsity Basketball, ’40, 
"41; Midget Basketball, ’39. 
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NINA FRANCES TURNER—Glee Club, 740; Omega 
Delta, ’40, ’41. HILDA MARIE WARLITNER—Glee 
Club, ’41; Midget Basketball, ’483; OLIN BERRY 
WEBSTER—. RAYMOND JAMES WEBSTER, JR.— 
Varsity Football, ’40, ’41, ’42, Co-captain, ’42; 
All-district Football Team, ’41. GEORGE AL- 
BERT WILLIAMS, JR.—Omega Delta, 740, ’41, 
Sergeant-at-Arms, 741; Glee Club, ’40; Boys’ 
Quartet, ’41; Boys’ Chorus, ’42, ’48; Boys’ Hi-Y 
Club, ’43; Midget Basketball, "42; Science Club, 
"42, ’43; Secretary, ’42, ’48. ROBERT CHAMBERS 
WILLIAMS—Varsity Football, ’42; Boys’ Hi-Y 
Club, ’42, ’48; Science Club, ’42, ’43; Cadet Corps, 
"40, ’41. JOHN JOE WHITMORE—. AUDREY MA- 
RIE Woop—Midget Basketball, ’41. 


Salutatory 


BILL DINGLEDINE 


N behalf of the Senior Class of 1943 
I wish to welcome you here tonight. 
The presence of all of you is an inspira- 
tion to us. These exercises represent not 
just another day in our lives but an im- 
portant milestone on the road of life. For 
the past four years we have looked for- 
ward with great anticipation to this night 
when before our parents, families, and 
friends we reach the climax of the first 
important phase of our lives. Many of 
us have loved ones in the armed forces of 
our country who cannot be here tonight 
as they are scattered all over the world 
fighting to preserve such free institutions 
as this school. They are sorely missed 
and we ask Almighty God to take care of 
them in their absence. The fact that 
these loved ones of ours cannot be here 
doubles our appreciation for each one of 
you that could and has come. 
We are especially glad to see you at this 
climax of our High School work because 
we realize that not only are you respon- 


sible for our being here, for whatever we 
have been able to accomplish, but your 
presence gives meaning to our exercises 
tonight. We know that we are your con: 
tribution to the civilization of the world. 

As we look back over our school days 
we forget the hard things and carry with 
us many happy memories—memories that 
will always hold an esteemed position in 
our life. We have shared these experi- 
ences with you and now we invite you to 
share in the fruits they have brought 
forth. 

We are going out from this graduation 
into a world that is being torn asunder 
by war. We pledge ourselves with the 
help of All-Powerful Providence to use 
the education and experiences which you 
have given us to build a better world out 
of all this chaos and to give to the next 
generation the priceless heritage of life, 
liberty and the pursuit of happiness. 

With utmost sincerity I say to you we 
are very happy to have you here. 


Salutatory 


MARY ANNE MILLER 


ODAY, when we are fighting to break 

Axis control for our individual rights. 
we realize, more than ever, their impor- 
tance in our everyday life. The educa- 
tional privileges granted us have helped 
in making us strong for the long hard 
fight to come. 

We are grateful for the fact that our 
country provided an educational system 
for us. Everyone who paid taxes or do- 
nated money to the advancement of learn- 
ing helped make America a better place 
by giving each and every citizen a chance 
for improvement. 

Many people devoted their lives to fight 


for public education, and we are espe- 
cially proud of the Virginian educator, 
Thomas Jefferson. His work brought 
about the first public schools, and since 
then, Virginia has set a high standard for 
democratic education. Now that we are 
fighting to preserve our rights, we realize 
the obligation we owe our forefathers for 
providing this educational background for 
our life. 

Our city schools made steady gains, 
bringing better conditions for the pupils 
as the town expanded. From “chicken- 
coop” schools grew our modern, well- 
equipped high school. The small crowded 
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The Class of 1943 .. . 


Wm. H. Keister school developed into — help more in the war effort, teachers will- 


the spacious building of Harrisonburg 
High School, the essential activities have 
changed into intricate specified units, and 
our local citizens have been responsible 
for this change. Besides the general 
publie’s help, the school board members 
have been reliable guides. Here in Amer- 
ica, no Nazis give instructions on how the 
school must be run. We have a group of 
intelligent people who consider every 
confronting problem and issue their de- 
cisions in the belief that they are doing 
the best for every student. We would like 
to thank them for their patience and con- 
sideration. 

Our teachers have inspired us with 
their knowledge and energy in teaching 
us unbiased ideas. In history, we learned 
the principles of fascism, nazism, and 
communism in addition to democracy. 
Our teachers let us read books concern- 
ing the good and bad points of all these 
governmental ideas. There was no Meii 
Kampf for us—no storm troopers to take 
away our faculty members if they talked 
freely. This freedom in learning will be 
an initiative in our work to come. 

When the time came for students to 
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ingly allowed their pupils to use class pe- 
riods for this work. We have manned 
the observation post for one week every 
month, and our students have become 
leaders in this duty; we have sold war 
stamps and bonds; we have assisted dur- 
ing rationing registration periods; we 
have accepted and fulfilled every chal- 
lenge that confronted us, only with our 
teachers’ fullest cooperation. 

Now we are going out into the world 
—many of us to join the armed forces, 
but we go willingly because we know why 
and what we are fighting. The freedom 
of education is only a fraction of the lib- 
erties we struggle to preserve. We want 
to make certain, however, that all the 
coming generations of the entire world 
have the privileges and aid we have ex- 
perienced. 

Our past training will help us to be- 
come better citizens to make the world a 
place where everyone can have the advan- 
tages we have inherited. Thus, we face 
the immediate and distant future with 
courage and determination to bring the 
“Four Freedoms,” for which our democ- 
racy stands, to posterity. 


We Prepare... 


HE high school gym, a group of young 
T people facing a new and different life, 
proud parents, and tall, stately Mr. Stan- 
ley giving the last words of advice inter- 
rupted my reverie. “I want to address 
you now, just before you leave us so that 
I may impress you with the fact that you 
are going to achieve greater heights in 
this ever changing world. You are going 
to witness and take part in the develop- 
ment of air power, the making and keep- 
ing of peace, and many other things which 
may not have been conceived before...” 

My whirling brain wasn’t thinking of 
the future, as Mr. Stanley’s voice droned 
off into nothing. I was reviewing the 
past experiences I had had here in H. H. 
S., not wanting to blot them out with 
plans for the years to come. 

I was drifting back—back—back to that 
eventful day when I first entered the 
High School as a Freshman, in the fall 
of 1939. When we came into that strange 
world of classes and drills, it had all been 
very unreal to us. Now we had specific 
studies and definite goals in view. We 
took it all in our stride with eagerness 
for advancement and learning. 

We found that first year difficult but 
interesting. As the novelty wore off, we 
began to establish ourselves and master 
the small routine details of an organized 
group. We advanced rapidly under the 
guidance of our instructors, and chose 
our officers. 

I guess we always like best the activi- 
ties that occur outside regular class work. 
At least, I can’t recall any event of that 
year that can surpass the picnic we had 
at Massanutten Caverns just before sum- 
mer vacations. I can still taste those 
“cooked just right over an open fire” 
weiners and marshmallows. Those are 
memories that make us realize that we 
must put forth our best effort to preserve 
such things. 


The first vacation flew by and before 
we knew it, back we went to “plugging 
away” again. With a bit more confidence 
this time, we made rapid steps forward. 
New officers were chosen and we stood 
ready for new and difficult tasks. 

We had many achievements to our 
credit that year. By proved merit many 
members of class ’43 were allowed to un- 
dertake new interests and activities in 
sports and clubs. 

Speaking of effort and action, enter- 
prising class ’43 had it. We didn’t mind 
putting out the effort and we really got 
results. 

Our outstanding achievement that sec- 
ond year was out of the line of regular 
classes; we were unique in being the first 
second-year class to give a dance, but un- 
der the competent guidance of our spon- 
sors it was a success. It should go down 
in history as a comedy of errors, delays, 
misunderstandings, and postponements, 
but when we did come through, it was a 
“corker” in the finest old Irish style with 
St. Patrick’s day decorations of. green 
and white. 

That Spring we celebrated just before 
our vacation began with another grand 
picnic excursion to Massanutten Caverns. 

From the happy, carefree days of sum- 
mer we trooped back to classes to carry 
on as_we had before. By now schedules 
and classes had become second-nature to 
us and we swiftly merged into the rou- 
tine of another year. New officers were 
selected—class ’43 had an abundant and 
ready supply of leadership ability. 

Just before we left for Christmas holi- 
day we got “hep” with a gala dance. The 
giant cedars and gay ornaments enabled 
the Holiday Spirit to reign supreme. 

Instead of the annual Junior Carnival 
we decided to be different and sponsored 
a Variety Show, featuring ‘Morty Nus- 
baum’s Orchestra” and a host of student 
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amateurs. From “In the Mood’ to the 
melodious harmonies of a barber shop 
quartet, alias the “Four Ears of Corn,” 
we had a great deal of fun. We all felt 
proud of our Variety Show, for it was the 
most outstanding success for many years. 

At the close of the year we held a re- 
ception for class ’42 just before their de- 
parture. A huge windmill graced the 
center of the dance floor to carry out the 
Dutch motif. As the reception drew to 
a close, it found everyone exceedingly 
happy although rather serious about the 
future class ’42 faced. 

In September we eagerly returned to 
our classes with the distinction and confi- 
dence of being Seniors. Our goal was so 
near that we went to work with a great 
deal of enthusiasm. Our subjects became 
more intensive and we met the challenge 
with more concentrated effort. Now we 
realized our education would be all-impor- 
tant in the future. 

Although we were busy getting all the 
finishing touches, we were still able to 
take time out for two celebrations. In 
February we had a Valentine’s Dance 


We Share... 


1p HE sun shines brilliantly on the soft 
white clouds that float lazily through 
the deep blue background. Below, the 
sparkling waters of a river wash gently 
upon the bronze-colored beaches as_ it 
flows southward to meet the greenish hue 
of the bay and then terminates in the tur- 
bulent dark waters of the Atlantic. Dark 
shadows cast by the clouds, speckle the 
green trees and brown fields of the fer- 
tile land along the river. In the sky a few 
birds flutter back and forth, and the scene 
is peaceful and serene. 

Then a flash of light through the cloud 


bank to the north catches the eye and a 


huge silver plane swoops down as a hawk 
to stalk its prey. The plane flies lower 
and slowly circles the gleaming white 
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with lovely lacy-heart decorations in white 
and red, but the real climax to our whole 
four years was the splendid reception 
class ’44 gave us night before last. 

Here I sit, however, lost in reverie, 
missing something that will rate high 
with all the experiences—Mr. Stanley’s 
farewell talk. What is it he’s saying— 
“Your actual work here is completed, but 
from this you are going into a different 
work, where your efforts, minds, and be- 
liefs will be challenged to the greatest ex- 
tent. You will have to be strong physi- 
cally, mentally, and spiritually. I hope 
we have helped to prepare you for the 
difficulties that you must meet in the fu- 
ture.” 

As I leave, I will go with those words 
as a guide, to meet new and greater ac- 
complishments because I realize that they 
will help me obtain my goals. Yes, this 
is a wonderful finish for this chapter of 
my life, and it shall fill that little niche 
in my memory forever. 

JEAN CLARKE 
MARY ANNE MILLER 
BILL DARNELL... 


concrete buildings of a large airport. As 
the plane prepares to land, its passengers 
catch a glimpse of the sand-colored run- 
ways stretching out as if to the four cor- 
ners of the world, and beyond the blue 
waters of the river, they see, rising ma- 
jestically, the nation’s capital. 

The signal light in the control tower 
blinks green and the plane glides in for 
a landing. It taxis up to the head of the 
runway, the passengers climb from the 
plane, and walk down the gangway into 
the administration building. 

Inside the modern building hundreds of 
people — government officials, industrial 
men, men of our armed forces — pass 
through daily, carrying on the work of a 
nation at war. 


The loudspeaker blares out, ‘‘Passen- 
gers for transcontinental plane, number 
sixty-five to New York City and west, 
please assemble on runway four.” 

One by one the passengers begin to 
board the plane. As they do, a large 
group of young people assemble. 

“What is this group?” asks the airline 
customs official. 

“The Class of 1948 of the Harrisonburg 
High School, sir,’? Charles Welsh, presi- 
dent of the class, replies. 

“Well, I’m sorry but because of war- 
time restrictions and limited space, all of 
you will be forced to leave some of your 
belongings behind.” 

“The Class of ’43 is ready to help in 
every way possible to win the war,” states 
Charles Welsh. 

“Then climb aboard and I will mark 
you off. What do you leave, Mr. Welsh?”’ 

“Having been president of this class 
twice, sir, I leave my leadership accom- 
plishments to Will Sipe.” 

“Hurry on, then, with the rest of the 
class,” the official replied. 

“Yes, sir.’ Bill Phalen’s droll answers 
in class and his manner of learning some- 
thing in spite of not paying attention, 
lawfully go to Jim Bradshaw. 

Celestine Senger receives Rebekah 
Steinwinder’s oils and brushes. She’ll 
find them useful in Taj work next year. 

From now on the spotlight is on Bar- 
bara Freed; she inherits Maxine Early’s 
popularity. 

Air raid warden, Peggy Rolston, hands 
over her authority during peaceful (?) 
air raid drills to next year’s Red Cross 
president. 

To Jack Marsh, if he can use more of 
it, Bob Williams wills his all-around per- 
sonality. 

The many, many hours of experience 
Audrey Wood has had in the library are 
given to another Audrey — Audrey 
(Shorty) Long. 

All lost Magruders fall from Harry 
Flippo’s arms to Betty Lee Zirkle. 


Julia Nelle Blosser’s ideas to make over 
the gym for those memorable dances are 
a gift to Ellen Beale. 

John Whitmore wants to leave tall, 
dark, and mischievous Walter Green his 
handsome countenance. 

Glamour gal Nina Turner wills her 
curlers, lipstick, and other beauty aids to 
Hedy Lamarr, thinking that she might 
need them. 

Dick Hedrick bequeaths his muscles and 
all of his horsepower to Bill Lippold. 
(Hedrick’s body-building secret is work 
on a farm.) 

The newcomer, Nancy Jane Warren, 
gets her becoming victory bob from Mil- 
dred Neff. 

Betty Way Myers has a very special 
way of making a hurried exit. Virginia 
Harrison receives it along with bobbing 
locks of blonde hair. 

Bill Simmons gives his excuses for get- 
ting out of typing class to go to the gym 
to Fuzzy Bowers. 

The book, “How to Lose Weight,” by 

the well-known authority, George Wil- 
liams, goes to Jimmy Stover. If Jimmy 
follows the rules carefully, he will surely 
have results. 
- Charles Kestner’s sudden outbursts of 
energy (although they never bring him 
to school on time) and his activeness are 
offered to Alvin Carter. 

We hear that quite a few persons have 
been searehing for some means to ma- 
neuver those dreaded calisthenics, so 
Hilda’ Warlitner has consented to loan 
them some of her ease and limber joints. 

Elwood McCary bestows his earnest- 
ness, plus his genuine interest in avia- 
tion, to Billy Whitmer. 

Marcus Fravel, the “greyhound” of our 
class, bequeaths his running ability to 
Tom Albrite. 

The bright and cheerful smile on Mary 
Anne Miller’s face is sent to Doris Fra- 
zier, 

Ronald Powell’s tenor voice which so 
excellently provides the accompaniment 
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for the Chinese chanting in shorthand 
class, sings on until Billy Horne chimes 
in and carries on. 

Jo Anne Heizer is the rightful heir of 
Betty Sibert’s attractiveness. 

Jane Staples gets a nice compliment--- 
she receives Dorothy Cooke’s willingness 
and patriotic spirit in war work. 

Although Sheffey Devier doesn’t need 
it, he gets Wendell Kline’s loyalty to Mad- 
ison College. 

Billy Dingledine bequeathes his refer- 
ences to historical facts in numerous ar- 
guments to Warren Denton. 

Jean Clarke leaves her abundant charm 
and amusing laugh to brown-eyed Eva 
Ann Trumbo. 

Anne Bolton leaves her naturally curly 
hair to Betty Alexander. 

Hospitality is a true art, but Janice 
Hoover presents her knack of giving a 
good party to Mary Bell Long. 

Bill Branner’s sincerity, and also his 
zeal in Taj work are given to Nancy 
Furry. 

Fay Holsinger inherits Lorraine Culp’s 
quality of having very special friends. 

Crystal Cumbie hands over her knack, 
willingness, and skill in skipping classes 
to an equal expert, Jim Warren. 

Olin Webster gives his comprehensive 
history book reports to all next year’s 
seniors. 

It’s certainly a good thing the Girls’ Hi- 
Y has Carolyn Steele. She can take the 
place of diligent Lucie Cunningham in the 
club’s activities. 

“Bright as a tack’’ is a true descrip- 
tion of Harry Lee Price in his commer- 
cial work. He leaves his abilities to bru- 
nette Lois Burkholder. 

The nimble fingers of Gerry Estep ex- 
pertly play a sweet number for her pred- 
ecessor, Elizabeth Harrison. 

Doris Figgatt presents her love for and 
abundant knowledge of the newest popu- 
lar love songs to Elmer Hughes. 

Bonnie Wampler inherits the “bee-yoo- 
ti-ful” bookkeeping sets from the pen of 
neat Dick Garber, 
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Bill Darnell is certainly a speaker. If 
he leaves a small part of his love for mak- 
ing speeches to Edna Mae Rhinehart, she 
will feel more at ease in Miss Barton's 
English class. 

We all agree Robert Dickenson can do 
a job well. His quiet way of succeeding 
is handed to John Stirewalt. 

Beulah Pearle Karman bequeaths her 
love of a good joke and the ability to tell 
a better one to Fred Schramm. 

Bill Nash’s noted allusiveness casually 
finds its way to Tom Wagner. 

Nancy Lee Kincheloe’s typing record of 
sixty-four words per minute is a good 
goal for small but fast Dale Sumption. 

Nelson Hawkins officially gives his offi- 
cial capacity as an official air raid warden, 
an official usher, an official helper or his 
official place in the midst of things to any 
nearby official. 

The statement “Janet Morris falls heir 
to Lois Shirkey’s petiteness,” is absolutely 
correct. 

If any boy or girl in the Junior or Sen- 
ior class falls too deeply in love, go to 
Anne Tredway. She’ll certainly be of 
some help to you, 

The ‘‘art” of being the last one to fin- 
ish lunch each day passes from Bill Gib- 
bons at one table to Bill Fletcher at the 
next. 

_ Nancy Lee leaves her daily ride to ye 
ole schoolhouse to Earlene Andes. 

If Chester Brent wishes, he may have 
Ellwood Joseph’s admirable deep wave 
that’s so becoming in his blonde hair. 
(We'll leave it to Chester to get it.) 

Everyone agrees that Carolyn Phalen 
should never part from her becoming pig- 
tails and pleasing giggle. 

Rudy Tucker is willing to give tiny- 
footed Doris Ruebush some of his reliable 
foundation. 

The special little hop-skip-jump step of 
John Leake’s as he goes merrily down the 
hall between classes dances its way to 
Bill Showalter. 

Every dog has his day and every car 
has its driver. We hope Joe Miller will 


be as lucky as Charles Hisey has been in 
his narrow escapes through traffic. 

To the boys of Dayton College and 
Bridgewater College, R. J. Webster wills 
the familiar hike out Dayton Pike. 
(Country air isn’t the only attraction 
along that road.) 

When Ray Smith dons another uniform 
he’ll hand over his “glamorous” theatre 
usher outfit to his successor. 

Carolyn Swank gives Susan Kaylor ail 
her interest, enthusiasm, energy, and 
“what-have-you?” in the weekly Specta- 
tor. 

If anyone can solve the rubber and gas 
shortages, Jane McDowell will leave them 
her exciting week-ends at Washington 
and Lee, and her other pleasure jaunts. 

Now that Garnett Pankey has gradu- 
ated, Harry Canter will be the theorist of 
Harrisonburg High School. (We hope he 
solves Garnett’s theories, too.) 

The practical joker of the Senior Class, 
Arthur Richards, hopes Donnie Shank 
will have good luck entertaining his class- 
mates. 

Eleanor Shifflett’s friendliness to both 


We Dare... 


AWN found the great silver liner still 

in the air pursuing its course, wing- 
ing its way out of the darkness of night 
into the fresh morning air. The coun- 
try-side below began to wake, cocks 
crowed, and the lights of war factories 
of our great nation blinked off, one by 
one. Finally, the first pale rays of sun- 
light came slowly over the mountains and 
their number increased until the entire 
brilliant sun thrust itself into full view, 
rousing sleeping people to their daily la- 
bors—earth was awake, 

Then with deadly violence and sudden- 
ness, a wind storm burst upon the early 
morning peace, rocking the branches of 
trees, tearing hats from the grasp of per- 
sons hurrying to work and shingles from 


young and old is given to the amiable 
Junior, Sarah Brent. 

The fast and steady bond of friend- 
ship between Phyllis Gaines and Elisabeth 
Dovel is inherited by Mary Jane Harri- 
son and Jo Ann Smith. May theirs be as 
lasting !” 

“Is that all?” asks the customs official. 

“Yes, sir,’ Charles Welsh answers. 

“Last call for passengers on plane num- 
ber sixty-five,” shouts the dispatcher and 
the door to the plane closes. Slowly the 
plane taxis to the end of the runway and 
waits for its “taking-off’ signal. Then 
from the signal tower, a beacon flashes 
green and the radio dispatcher announces, 
“Plane sixty-five, runway four. You have 
your directions. Take off... good luck.” 

Immediately the big plane like a great 
silver bird roars off the runway, circles 
the field, and heads into the sunset, its sil- 
ver lines merging with the sunset’s golden 
hue. It heads into the sunset that will 
bring the dawn of a new day with victory 
and peace. 

CAROLYN PHALEN 
GEORGE WILLIAMS 


the roofs of homes. Suddenly the fright- 
ened humans noticed in the distance a 
black wind moving along like a cone set 
upon its vertex, at a rapid rate of speed. 
Then with terrified eyes they saw the 
huge silver liner heading straight into its 
path. They watched the giant bird come 
closer to the wind-cone until the nose, 
then wings, fusilage, and tail disappeared 
into the gigantic, whirling black mass. 
Meanwhile, inside the liner, the humans 
controlling it had seen the storm ap- 
proaching and had set their course to 
avoid it, but the wind was sweeping along 
at such an alarming rate the plane soon 
became enveloped in its violence. The 
crew and passengers were now fully 
awake to the significance of their situa- 
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tion. Looking downward, they saw the 
earth in its early morning beauty fading 
farther away until at last they could not 
distinguish objects at all. Finally the 
circumference of the whirlwind became 
so great that the plane was no longer 
whirled about, but floated up through 
space, as if pulled by some invisible force 
into the stratosphere. 

Then a thing so miraculous happened 
before their eyes that they rubbed them 
to make sure they were not dreaming. It 
seemed that they were being magnetically 
drawn to a strange planet on which they 
distinguished the tall buildings and elab- 
orate spires of a great city. Closer and 
closer they came, finally alighting on the 
most modern landing field they had ever 
seen. 

Eagerly the passengers poured out of 
the plane to inspect their surroundings. 
Walking across the field they noticed 
painted on the largest hangar the word 
“Futurama.” Just then out of the hangar 
strode an athletic, amiable looking man. 
At once the whole group noticed the like- 
ness between the stranger and one of the 
boys in their number. The group ran to- 
wards the man eagerly shouting ques- 
tions. They wanted to know where they 
had landed and how they could find their 
way back to Harrisonburg. Their first 
burst of excitement soon wore off as the 
man continued on his way without no- 
ticing them. 

His striking resemblance to one of the 
passengers excited the curiosity of all. 
He was the very picture of Bob Williams 
as he would be in twenty-five years—a 
little plump, with graying hair. Later 
they learned that he was now a retired 
aviator and navigator. 

The group moved towards the hangar, 
seeking someone who could satisfy their 
curiosity, but no one seemed to notice 
them. It appeared as if an invisible film 
separated them from the inhabitants of 
Futurama. Their voices echoed back to 
them, their questions remained unan- 
swered. 


38 


The remarkable resemblance of the cit- 
izens to individuals on the plane or friends 
on earth deeply puzzled all who noticed 
it. They all agreed that Rudy Tucker’s 
double had been welding on a plane wing, 
and Elwood McCary had just crossed the 
field in flying togs. Charles Hisey had 
safely brought down the plane he was 
testing for Garnett Pankey, the aeronau- 
tical engineer. 

Slowly, the truth dawned upon the 
travelers: this was a city of the future 
into which fate had drawn them. This 
might be the future Harrisonburg — a 
model city. 

The group eagerly started walking 
through the city. As they ventured on, 
they found familiar faces in many unex- 
pected places. While passing a suburban 
grocery store, they recognized Bill Sim- 
mons, the proprietor. John Whitmore 
was the manager of a poultry feed store. 

As the group walked along the out- 
skirts of the city, they were surprised to 
see two men busily spraying weeds. Well, 
what do you know! It’s Doctors Bill Gib- 
bons and George Williams, their bald 
heads glistening in the sunlight. The 
group stopped in amazement. They 
blinked their eyes twice to be sure they 
were not dreaming. Just then Bill Pha- 
len drove up in a truck with a sign on the 
side saying “Allergy Experimental Lab- 
oratory.” He parked the truck, popped 
out, and the three began piling weeds 
into it. Suddenly someone in the group 
sneezed violently; then every one knew 
that Gibbons was still searching for a 
cure for hay fever. 

Traveling through the suburbs, the 
group remarked on the bright clean ap- 
pearance of the homes. In the back yard 
of one home, Nina Turner and Crystal 
Cumbie were leaning over the fence, hay- 
ing a heart to heart chat. A building ex- 
pansion program was evidenced in the 
number of new model homes. Signs on 
the front lawns proclaimed Julia Nelle 
Blosser, the architect. 

The morning newspapers were now on 


the stands. It was interesting to read the 
distinctly different news. Quickly glanc- 
ing through the paper they found a col- 
umn by Ann Bolton, a roving reporter. 
Arthur Richards was the news editor and 
John Leake, the sports editor. The front 
page carried the story of an exciting trial 
prosecuted by Jane McDowell, famous 
criminal lawyer. 

Following a group of school children, 
the travelers approached an ultra-modern 
schoolhouse. Carolyn Phalen was the 
head-mistress of the girls’ school. Miss 
Janice Hoover, math teacher in the school, 
was known far and wide as a great 
teacher and traveler. 

The years had not changed R. J. Web- 
ster. As coach of Miss Phalen’s School 
for Young Ladies, he was constantly sur- 
rounded by appealing females. The school 
softball team had the distinctive name of 
“Missing Links’, and their slogan was 
“Learn to Lose and Like It.” 

They noticed a girl popping in and out 
of the rooms carrying a shorthand pad. 
She was Dorothy Cooke, secretary to the 
principal. 

Then the travelers who were inter- 
ested in medicine wanted to visit the hos- 
pital of the future. It was an imposing 
building of concrete and steel, furnished 
with gleaming chromium... Harry Lee 
Price was the general manager and em- 
ployed Eleanor Shifflett and Nancy Lee 
Kincheloe as secretaries. From nurses’ 
gossip they learned that Dr. William Din- 
gledine had just presented a lovely set of 
triplets to two proud parents. 

While nosing around the corridors, 
they saw nurse Beulah Pearle Earman 
carrying an X-ray plate, returning from 
X-raying a patient. Dr. Dick Hedrick 
had supervised the job. 

In a private room at the end of the hall, 
Mary Anne Miller was typing blood. 

All the giris were interested to find 
that the hospital also had a beauty shop. 
The operator most in demand was Hilda 
Warlitner. 

The beautiful parks in Futurama had 


been planned by Charles Kestner, the 
civil engineer. In one park they found 
Charles Welsh sitting on a bench. All his 
vigor and energy had been burnt out 
years ago through his efforts in guiding 
the class of ’48 through their trials and 
tribulations. Now he was a typical W. 
P, A. worker out of work. 

There were many schools scattered 
around in the neighborhood. Education 
was a prime factor in the civic program. 
In one school the group visited, Betty 
Way Myers was teaching kindergarten. 
That day the art classes of the school had 
a distinguished visitor — Rebekah Stein- 
winder, outstanding surrealist artist. Lu- 
cie Cunningham, the principal’s secre- 
tary, was escorting her through the va- 
rious classes. 

As they journeyed along, they were at- 
tracted by a large black limousine which 
stopped before an imposing office build- 
ing. A trailer was attached and on the 
sides, printed in red paint, were the 
words “Swank & Harrison—Joint Clean- 
ers.” Underneath in white appeared 
their slogan, ‘‘We sweep while you sleep.” 
Carolyn and Elizabeth were coming to 
get their wages for their night’s work. 

They followed them into the building 
thinking they might find more acquaint- 
ances. Sure enough, they did. Jean 
Clarke and Maxine Early were taking 
time out for gossip over a coke from their 
jobs as secretaries. Mildred Neff and 
Lorraine Culp were on the next floor, typ- 
ing ambitiously. 

-Because of his knowledge of metals 
gained in metallurgy school, Harry Flippo 
was now a prosperous scrap metal dealer 
with offices on the top floor. An expan- 
sion in business made it necessary for him 
to employ two secretaries, Phyllis Gaines 
and Elisabeth Dovel. 

While visiting the radio station, they 
found Robert Dickenson announcing a 
guest program. The speakers today were 
Betty Sibert, chemist, and Anne Tred- 
way, psychologist. On the side Miss 
Tredway was plugging for her summer 
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camp. Nancy Lee and Audrey Wood 
were in the outer office typing. 

Admiring the intricate indirect light- 
ing system throughout the city, they 
found Bill Darnell, the city electrical en- 
gineer, had made this possible. 

In Futurama, large standing armies 
were no longer necessary; Ronald Pow- 
ell had been honorably discharged from 
the Army. Back in his home town, he 
was putting to practical use the knowl- 
edge of medicine he had acquired during 
the war. In collaboration with Dr. Pow- 
ell, Nurse Peggy Rolston was doing set- 
tlement work. 

The group saw Doris Figgatt leading 
two children down the street. Her train- 
ing in pediatrics made her a very capable 
mother. 

Through the efforts of Branner, Jo- 
seph, Fravel, and Garber, Public Account- 
ants, the city was out of debt and head- 
ing for complete prosperity. 

Nelson Hawkins was generously donat- 
ing time from his store to act as coach 
and referee for the Sandlot Baseball Club. 

Crime in the city was at such a low ebb 
that the police force consisted of a skele- 
ton crew. This was made possible through 
the efforts of Olin B. Webster and ‘his 
plain clothes detective, Bill Nash. 

Ray Smith was manager of the ultra- 
modern theater on the right. They were 
greatly surprised to find him still in his 
old capacity as usher. He was really pic- 
turesque with his long beard and short 
cane. His instinctive thrift had never 
permitted him to employ other ushers. 

Lights on the outside proclaimed the 
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sensational band, Wendy Kline and His 
Off Beats, playing for two weeks. Lois 
Shirkey was his featured vocalist. 

As the sun began to sink behind the 
tall building, and the citizens of Futurama 
began to close their places of business for 
the night, the group wandered slowly 
back to their plane at the airport. As 
the lights of the beautiful city came 
on and flooded the night with brilliance, 
a strange thing happened. As if it were 
planned, perhaps prearranged by the 
great spirit that guides the minds of peo- 
ple, the passengers in the large man-made 
bird of the air were suddenly thrown from 
their seats. When they regained their 
momentarily-lost senses, they looked out 
to see what had happened. Lo and be- 
hold, the same black wind, the same cy- 
clone that had thrown them abruptly into 
the stratosphere had picked that giant 
bird from its roost on the field and was 
whirling it down toward earth again. 

The passengers looked back towards 
Futurama and the fading scenes of the 
future. Each person was absorbed for a 
moment in his own thoughts. Each made 
up his mind that upon returning to earth 
he would live the life it was arranged he 
should live, the life he had glimpsed that 
day in Futurama. There was one thought 
running through every mind—was their 
adventure just another unbelievable ac- 
cident, a product of their imagination, or 
had fate really given them a preview of 
the future? 


DOROTHY COOKE 
BILL GIBBONS 


Valedictory 


BILL BRANNER 


W * the graduating class of ’48, ac- 
cept the challenge that the present 
situation places before us. We accept it 
confidently because we have completed 
our first major step in preparation for 
the future—a future that belongs to us 
—a future that is dark and mystifying, 
but hopeful. 

Since Pearl Harbor, thousands of fac- 
tories throughout the country have read- 
justed themselves for concentrated war 
work — turning out planes, guns, and 
tanks in countless thousands, war mate- 
rials rushing off the assembly line in his- 
toric record-breaking time. Our armed 
forces have increased steadily in num- 
ber, strength, and accomplishments. War 
legislatures, “red tape’’, rationing, and 
severe shortage of essential commodities 
have become real in every American’s 
life. War’s lashing tongue has destroyed 
the world’s highest standard of living. 
Does this insure a safe and hopeful fu- 
ture? 

America’s job is more than winning 
the war—she must establish a peace that 
will be lasting and just—one that will 
cause friendship and mutual understand- 
ing among all peoples of the earth. This 
is not a simple task—it is one that will 
require much individual thinking and 
planning—one that will unite clear think- 
ers with a belief for the necessity of com- 
mon agreements and equality of man’s 
rights. It is one in which we may and 
will have a prominent part. 


Our high school education has not given 
us only a practical knowledge upon which 
to build our vocational success. It has 
enabled us to become more individual- 
istic, to think more independently and to 
develop our own ideas. Our ideas, our 
hopes and dreams will be a part of to- 
morrow—a tomorrow in which there will 
be freedom, opportunity, and security. 


In a short time, we will go out into our 
respective fields of endeavor. We will 
separate, as a group, but remain united 
in common beliefs and principles. Many 
or most of the boys here tonight will soon 
enter the armed forces of our country— 
to help win the battle on the fighting 
fronts. Probably, many of the girls will 
soon be active in war jobs or wartime 
studies—doing their share on the home 
front. This will all be in the compara- 
tively near future. After the duration, 
the youth of today will have great oppor- 
tunities for their personal successes. 
Their ideas, which can be cultivated only 
by the American way of training, will 
cause individual spheres of influence to 
form about them — thoughts that may 
produce decisive changes in tomorrow’s 
history. 


It is this that the United Nations are 
fighting for — freedom of thought and 
public opinion, the right of experiment 
and verification, the guidance of one 
higher than we—the American way of 
doing a job is best. 
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Most Intellectual 


MARY ANN MILLER 


BILL DARNELL 


Most School Spirit 


MAXINE EARLY 


CHARLES KESTNER 


Wittiest 


BETTY WAY MYERS 


RONALD POWELL 
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H. H. S. Mirror 


Best All Around 


MAXINE EARLY 


BILL DINGLEDINE 


Most Athletic 


MAXINE EARLY 


NELSON HAWKINS 


Best Dancer 


NINA TURNER 


BILL GIBBONS 


Most Popular 


MAXINE EARLY 


BoB WILLIAMS 


Biggest Chatterbox 


BETTY WAY MYERS 


BILL NASH 


Best Looking 


NINA TURNER 


JOHN WHITMORE 


Most Dependable 


JULIA NELLE BLOSSER 


BILL BRANNER 


Friendliest 


BETTY WAY MYERS 


CHARLES WELSH 


Cutest 


CAROLYN PHALEN 


BILL NASH 
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BUDDY HAYDEN 
“THE BETTER CLEANER" 


One Day Service 
65 WEST ELIZABETH STREET 


TELEPHONE 696 
HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


Bridgewater College 


An accredited four-year college—Co-educational: 
B. A. Degree in Liberal Aits and Science; 
B. S. Degree in Music and Home Economics 
Students admitted in June, September, and January 
Beautifully environed in the Shenandoah Valley 


BRIDGEWATER COLLEGE 
Bridgewater, Virginia 
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PHONE 477 + 39 EAST MARKET STREET » HARRISONBURG, aan onc An CREO RTRCINIA 


Prickett Stationery Corporation 
BUSINESS SYSTEMS AND EQUIPMENT 
65 EAST MARKET STREET 


HARRISONBURG, aA ts VIRGINIA 


See Williams & Keezell, Inc. 


FOR 
GOOD SHOES —— GOOD HOSIERY 
Buy Where You Get The Most For Your Dollar 


Dependable Seeds 
FIELD — GARDEN -— FLOWERS 
WETSEL SEED COMPANY 


128 W. MARKET ST. 
TELEPHONE 67 


KAVANAUGH HOTEL 
KAVANAUGH COFFEE SHOP 
KAVANAUGH BARBER SHOP 


JIMMIE’S DRESS SHOP 


Exclusive Sportswear 
80 EAST MARKET ST. 
HARRISONBURG, - VIRGINIA 


You Save Money At 
GLEN’S FAIR PRICE STORE 


GLEN L. STITELER, Owner 
PATENT REMEDIES 
SUNDRIES - CANDIES - TOBACCOS 
83 S. MAIN ST. 
HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


LOEWNER GRANITE & MARBLE 


Granite and Marble Monuments 
Office and Sales Room 
174 NORTH MAIN ST. 


Harrisonburg, Virginia 
W. M. MENEFEE and SONS 
COAL — FEED — PAINT 


Since 1910 


Cook with Gas 
THE HOUSEWIFE’S FRIEND 


THE GAS COMPANY 
180 SOUTH MAIN STREET 
TELEPHONE 6 


FOR A LOAN 
SEE 


HARRISONBURG LOAN & THRIFT 
CORPORATION 


COMPLIMENTS 


W. T. GRANT COMPANY 
84 N. MAIN ST. 


HARRISONBURG HATCHERY, INC. 
182 PATTERSON STREET 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


Repair Service While You Wait 
LOKER’S REPAIR SHOP 


(We Deliver to You Free) 
J. T. LOKER, Proprietor 


Phone 86-R 45 E. Market St. 


R. S. MONGER & SONS, INC. 


SELL 


COAL and LUMBER 


DENTON’S 


Compliments of res 


CITY CAB COMPANY VENETIAN SHADES, LINOLEUM 
and 
(PARR Mees 


Telephone 655 


JOSEPH NEY & SONS 
Wish You The Benisons Of A Victorious 


1943 


MICK - OR -MACK 
CASH TALKS 
__— STREAMLINE SUPER MARKET — 
HARRISONBURG, - -  - VIRGINIA 


Headquarters For Campus Togs 


B. Ney & Sons 


FRED’S GROCERY FRANCIS the BARBER 
MEATS—FRUITS—VEGETABLES “We Need Your Head 
Pain outs ata to Run Our Business 
522 N. Main St. Harrisonburg, Va. 221 BROAD ST. HOURS 8 to & 
FLETCHER’S DRUG STORE COMPLIMENTS 
“On the Square” OF 
All Prescriptions Filled by HOSTETTER’S CUT RATE STORE 
a Registered Pharmacist The dometcelovaprces 
TELEPHONE 133 HARRISONBURG, - VIRGINIA 
JOHN W. TALIAFERRO SONS COMPLIMENTS 
Jewelers OF 


50 SO. MAIN STREET “7 ae 
Let Us Keep Your Watch ia reve tn ected So EY 


In Repair BLUE BIRD TEA ROOM 


Buy War Bonds and Stamps 
Che Caj Staff 


a ‘Se therm Ee 
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Velter Gaked BREAD 


COMPLETE INSURANCE SERVICE 


SHOMO & LINEWEAVER 


TELEPHONE 404 


George W. Taliaferro 
REAL ESTATE AND HOSPITALIZATION INSURANCE 
77 NORTH MAIN STREET 
TELEPHONE 1-R 


Farm Y mplements 


Whitesel Brothers 


EAT MORE 
IMPERIAL ICE CREAM 
FOR HEALTH 


Compliments 
of 
— Merch & Co., Iuc. 


INSURANCE SERVICE All Lines of Beauty Culture 


LIFE —_ FIRE REAL MARCEL FINGER WAVE 
| } HAIR CUTTING 
: AUTO and BUILDING PERMANENT WAVE 
THOMAS L. YANCEY, JR. PAULINE’S BEAUTY SHOPPE 
308 First National Bank 
HARRISONBURG, VA. TELEPHONE 777 
246 S. Main St. — Harrisonburg, Va: 


STAUNTO 
BRANCH 


= | ELKTON 
= | BRANCH 
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City Produce Exchange, Inc. 
WE PAY HIGHEST CASH PRICES FOR EGGS & POULTRY—EGGS FEDERAL AND STATE GRADED 
THE LARGEST AND OLDEST PRODUCE HOUSE IN VIRGINIA 


TELEPHONE 302 and 303 


HARRISONBURG, - - - VIRGINIA 
STAUNTON - Branches - WEYERS CAVE 
S. B. HOOVER & COMPANY W. I. RAISH 
Certified Public Accountants Produce Dealers 
The National Bank Building tad es 
HARRISONBURG, VA. ; POULTRY and EGGS 


— -——_—_— 


J. E SUMMERS 
THE FRIENDLY STORE INSURANCE 


You Save On Insurance 


The Charles Store When You Buy Here 
HARRISONBURG — TELEPHONE 683 


BURKE & PRICE 
—INSURANCE— 
TELEPHONE. 16 


31 Years’ Experience 


J. E. PLECKER COMPANY, INC. LADIES’ AND GENTS’ 
We Grow Our Own Flowers READY-TO-WEAR 
FOR EVERY OCCASION and 
We Telegraph Everywhere SHOES 
619 Collicello Street THE BARGAIN PLACE 


TELEPHONE 38 Harrisonburg, ~ ~ Virginia 


J. D. Wampler & Sons 


QUALITY SERVICE GROCERS 


157 NORTH MAIN STREET . - TELEPHONE 197 and 198 


HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


Your Doctor’s prescriptions will be filled promptly 
and accurately by our registered pharmacist. We 


can meet all of your medical needs. 


Hughes Pharmacy 


7 EAST MARKET STREET 


GITCHELL’S STUDIO 


SUCCESSORS TO 


The J. C. Deane Studio 


PHOTOGRAPHERS FOR 


1939-1940-1941-1942-1943 TAJ 
We Appreciate Your Business 


18 North Main Street Phone 1237 


Harrisonburg, Virginia 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


FRIDDLE’S RESTAURANT 


“ON THE SQUARE” 
STUDENTS’ DOWNTOWN HEADQUARTERS 


Carver Produce 
Company 
DEALER IN 
BUTTER, EGGS 


and 


POULTRY 


F. BARTH GARBER, INC. 
BEAUTIFUL SHOES AND HOSIERY 
“X-RAY SHOE FITTERS” 


HARRISONBURG. - . . VIRGINIA 


HEFNER’S JEWELRY STORE 
STATE THEATRE BUILDING 


Headquarters for Graduation Buying 
JEWELRY WITH HIGH SCHOOL SEAL AND COLORS 
$1.00 and Up 


Ney’s Scrap Iron & Metal Company 


Dealers In 


SCRAP IRON, METAL, AND ALL SALVAGE MATERIAL 


MILES MUSIC COMPANY 


Everything in Music 
35 COURT SQUARE - HARRISONBURG, VA. 


Smartly Styled Wearing Apparel For aa 


ALFRED NEY o 2 Ww 


‘ai bsoep1 Weer (om 


i. MAIN ST., AA VA. 


SNOWFLAKE and BUTTERKIST BREAD 


Friddle’s Bakery 


CAKES and PASTRIES 


HARRISONBURG, _- pint of | s. < VIRGINIA 
115 BLAKEMORE PHONES 
EAST MARKET FLOWERS DAY— 627 
STREET NIGHT—716 
HARRISONBURG, : mae 820 9, VIRGINIA 


WILLIAMSON'S 


TELEPHONE 168 Pharmacists HARRISONBURG, VA. 
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Yearbooks 
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JAHN & OLLIER 
ENGRAVING CO. 
Makers of Fine Printing 


Plates for Black and Color. 
Artists - Photographers 


817 W.WASHINGTON BLVD. 
CHICAGO 


Warner Bros. Harrisonburg Theatres 


VIRGINIA-STATE-STRAND 


F. W. Woolworth Co. 


FOR STATIONERY and DECORATIONS 


Rhodes & Robinson 


—CLEANERS— 


156 NORTH LIBERTY STREET 
TELEPHONE 635 


SHIRKEY SIGN CO. 


EARL L. SHIRKEY, Proprietor 


A Complete Sign Service and Delivery Service 


36 EAST WATER STREET HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


Largest and Most Popular 
FURNITURE STORE — 
Schewel Furniture Company, Inc. 


135 SOUTH MAIN STREET 


HARRISONBURG, - VIRGINIA 


WASHING POLISHING LUBRICATION 


JIM’S MASTER SERVICE 


CORNER NORTH MAIN and GAY STREETS 


(Cars Called For and Delivered) 
PHONE 1050 - - JAS. W. LINEWEAVER 


Meet With Our Students At 
fusias’ Restaurant 
FOR DELICIOUS 


SANDWICHES — DRINKS — DINNERS 


MILK FOR HEALTH 


Every child should drink at least one quart daily 
Be sure it is Shenandoah’s Pride 


Valley of Virginia Milk Producers’ 


Association 


If you want the finest of sporting goods and 


hardware, then you'll want to visit: 


The Hawkins Hardware 


91 N. MAIN ST. 
HARRISONBURG, - - - VIRGINIA 


ROCKINGHAM MILLING CO. 


FEED ——- FLOUR —— HARDWARE 


Jarman’s Incorporated 
STATIONERS --- PRINTERS | 


GIFTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
CHARLOTTESVILLE, - - - - VIRGINIA 


PRINTERS OF THE TAJ 


FOR THE BEST SERVICE 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


The Taj Staff 
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